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PRIMARY DEPARTMENT, 


Names Residence. 


Miss Mary E. Atkinson, 

- 

- 

- 

Macon, Ga. 

Harriet C. Comer, 

- 

- 

- 

Vineville, “ 

Maria L. Comer, - 

- 

- 

- 

a it 

Julia M. Davis, 

.. 

- 

- 

Macon, “ 

Elizabeth S. Dean, 

- 

- 


it it 

Mary F. Dean, 

- 

- 

- 

it it 

Ovidia L. Hardeman, 

- 

- 

- 

Vineville, “ 

Frances R. Martin, 

- 

- 

- 

Macon, “ 

Mary F. Rawls, 

- 

- 

- 

Vineville, 

Lydia E. Shinliolser, 

- 

- 

- 

Macon, 

Sarah A. Shinholser, 

- 

- 

- 

it it 

Martha F. Solomon, 

- 

- 

- 

Vineville, 

Anna L. Warner, - 

'' 

- 

'• 

Macon, ‘‘ 

FIRST CLASS 

Names. 

i. 

Residence. 

Miss Mary C. Andrew, 

- 

- 

- 

Oxford, Ga. 

Leona V. Ballard, 

- 

- 

. 

Vineville,^‘^ 

Sarah A. Bartlett, 

- 

- 

_ 

Macon, 

Louisa A. Batts, - 

- 

- 

- 

Covington, Ga. 

Mary A. T. Everett, 

- 

- 

- 

Macon Co., 

Julia F, Flewellen, 

- 

- 

- 

Clinton, 

Elizabeth B. Glover, 

W 

- 

- 

Franklin, Miss, 

Aurelia L. Gorman, 

- 

V 


Macon, Ga. 

Jane IL Gray, 

- 


- 

Talbot, 

F rauccscci R. G uttcuberger, 

- 

- 

Macon, 


0 


FIRST CLASS — ( 

Names. 

iM iss Ada F. ilarJenian, 

Ann E. llaiigabook, 
Georgiaiia V. Ilaugabook, 
Mary V. Holt, 

Tabitha J. S. Jemisoii, - 
Eliza E. Lewis, 

Georgia Anna Rodgers, 
Caroline V. Ross, - 
Elenora F. Scott, - 
Indiana A. Solomon, 
Elizabeth C. Taylor, 

Sarah A. J. Thomas, 

^ Jane C. Tooke, 

Sarali A. Tooke, - 


S0PH03I0RE 

Names. 

Miss Susan J. Anderson, 

Martha A. Bivins, - 
Anna E. Blount, 

Julia Boon, - ^ - 
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Louisa L. Curd, - - - 
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INTIM'ED. 

Rcetidiacc. 

- Vincville, Ga. 
Macon Co., Ga. 

Macon, 
TwiggsCo.,“ 
Minden, La. 
Macon Co., Ga. 

- Macon, ‘‘ 

Vineville, “ 

(( 

Jacksonville, Fla. 
Monroe Co., Ga. 
Madison Co., Fla. 

(( .6 (L 


,ASS. 

Residence. 

Burke Co., Ga. 
Culloden, 

Macon, 

- Warrenton,‘^ 
Twiggs Co. “ 
Macon, 

Columbus, 

Jones Co., “ 

- Cass “ ‘‘ 

Washington Co., Ga. 
Talbotton, Ga. 
Vincville, “ 
Eatonton, “ 
Macon, “ 
Harris Co., “ 
Macon, “ 
Talbot Co,, “ 
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Ada J. Tharpe, 
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Sarah F. Tucker, - 
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Anna E. Winship, - 


y 

Ke-idonce. 

Talbot Co., Ga. 
Columbus, “ 
Monroe Co., “ 
Tallahassee, Fla. 
Crawford Co., Ga. 
Jones Co., Ga. 
Abbeville Dis., S. C. 
Houston Co., Ga. 
Thomas “ “ 

Macon “ “ 

Jasper “ “ 

Houston “ ‘‘ 

Pulaski “ “ 

Houston “ “ 

Bibb “ “ 
Baldwin “ “ 

Scotsboro, “ 
Macon, “ 

Vineville, “ 


JUNIOH CLASS. 
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Residence. 


1 Harriet F. Allen, 

Savannah, Ga. 

Sarah O. Bird, 

Jefferson Co., Fla. 

Mary F. Bivins, 

Bibb Co., Ga. 

Mary F. Branham, - 
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Mary Jane Broom, - 
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Catherine E. Coleman, 

Houston Co.jGa. 
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“ it. 
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Macoiis “ 
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Miss Sarah S* Posey, 

- 


Abbeville Dis., S. C. 

Sarah E. Slaugliter, 

- 

- 

Jones Co., Ga. 

Mary E. Smith, 

- 

- 

Vineville, “ 

Ann M. Snider, 

- 


Savannah, “ 

Caroline C. Wade, - 

- 

- 

Houston Co.,Ga. 

Mary E. Walker, - 

- 

- 

Savannah, “ 

Ann R. Walker, 

- 

- 

Twiggs Co., “ 

Mary V. W arrei i , 

- 

- 

Columbus, “ 

Willie Wellborn, 

- 

- - 

Meriwether Co., Ga. 
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Residence. 

Miss Jane E. Bryan, 

- 

- 

Talbot Co., Ga. 

Evelina A. Chambers, 

- 

- 

Columbus, “ 

Susan M. Cornwell, 

- 

- 

Savannah, “ 

Caroline V. Comer, - 

- 

- 

Vineville, 

L. Clifford Cotton, - 

- 

- 

Macon, “ 

Caroline R. Cowles, 

- 

- 

C6 

Susan E. Ellison, 

- 

- 

c& C( 

Julia A. Flanders, 

- 

- 

u 

Tabitha J. Guyton, - 

- 

- 

Laurens Co.“ 

Sarah E. Hardaway, 

- 

- 

Columbus, “ 

Victoria J. Holmes, - 

- 

- 

Fort Gaines, Ga. 

Mary S. Howard, 

- 

- 

Macon, Ga. 

Sarah S. My rick. 

- 

- 

Bibb Co., “ 

Caroline M. Rawls, - 

- 

- 

Vineville, 

Madaline M. Scott, - 

- 



Elizabeth G. Solomon, 

- 

- 

Cass Co., “ 

Catherine Wellborn, 

- 

- 

Meriwether Co. Ga. 


IJRRECT LAR STI^DENTS. 

Names. Residence. 

Miss Estramadura I. Acec, > - - Talbot Co., Ga. 

Anna Arrington, - - . - Jefferson “ “ 


IRREGULAR STUDENTS — CONTINlfED. 


Mis<? Emeline Arrington, 
Virginia Ashley, 
Josephine V. Bra2:eal, 


» 


Jefferson Co., fila. 


-> • 


Telfair “ 
Burke “ “ 


Mary S. Connelly, V ^ ^ Jefferson 

Sarah E. Connelly, ' “ “ 

Lucretia J. Edmondson, •- “ ^ ^ Putnam “ “ 

Virginia E. Holland, -i Leon Co., Fla. 

^Sarah E. Hoxey, - - - ' * V Columbus, Ga. 

Elizabeth P, Jones, - ‘ - * Burke Co., “ 

Julia Lindsay, - * “ - Columbus, 

Evelina F. Toombs, - - - “ 

Julia White, - - - - Chatooga Co., Ga, 



RECAPITULATION. 
Primary School, 13 

First Class, 24 

Sophomores, 37 

Juniors, * 22 


Seniors, 

Irregulars, 


J7 

14 


Total, 
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roil ADMISSION, AND COURSE OF STUDY 

Article I. Candidates for admission into the Collegiate De 
partment shall pass a satisfactory examination in the Elementary 
Htiidies: Geography, (entire,) Eisglish Grammar, (entire,) an(t| 
Arithmetic (through Fractions.) 

A.RT 1 CLE II. The Collegiate course of study shall be, for the 

ri^ST, CLASS.; 

Parker'* s Exercises in English Composition.. 

(Grammar — reviewed — Smith. 

(trcography — reviewed — Mitchell. 

Ariihmetic — completed — Davie. 

History of the UHifed States — Goodrich. 

Teacher^ Conversations on Common Thwgs. 

SOPHOMORE CLASS. 

Algehra — ^^Day ^(abridged.) 

(ieometry — to W Book— Davies’ Legendre. 

Logic — Hedge. 

Moral Science — Wayland (abridged.) 

Parker^ s Aids to English Compos'ition. 

Histories of England and France — Goodrich. 

Writing and Comj)osilwn, 

VocOil JMusic. 

J.CMOR CLAS3< 

flhctor'ic — Jamcison. 

^ Chemistry — Draper. 


t 


fh'^dtnces of Christianitif — Lectures bv the Presiitdnj^^ 
Botaoy — Darl)y. 

Trigonometry and Men^utmtion — Davies’ Legcudrei 
Histories of Greece and Goodrich, ^ 

Writing and Composition, 

Yqcal Mn^ic, ' % 

SENIOR CLASS. 

.■45^/*07ro/;i^,~rr(>l in stead. 

Natural Philqsophy — OliiisteacL ^ - 

Mental Philosophy — Upharn. - c ^ 

Mineralogy and Geology — by fiCCtures. 

Analysis of General History — man’s CKare. 

Analysis of ^Hcct English Classics, 

Composition. ' . 

Vocal 3fusic, * >- 

Th^ Bible Recitations weekly, by all the Classes. 

IMusic, Drawing, Painting, and French^ extra of the regul^? 
College CQurse,^ 
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SESSION AND FEES. 




Tlie Coliegialcyear (or tei^m) commences on the first Monday 
in October, and ends on the TJiursday after the second Monday 


in July. 

The College Fees are as follows: 

Regular Tuition, . ^ — . .$50 00 

Music, — 50 00 

Drawing and Painting, - 25 00 

French, — — 20 00 

Use of Piano, — 5 00 

Board per Month, 10 00 

Repairs of College Building, . 1 00 

Matriculation Fee, 3 00 

Diploma, 3 00 


Washing, Wood and Lights, will average about three dollars 
per month. 

The pupils are expected to furnish their own rooms. 

The Fees of the College are required to be paid half in ad- 
vance, the remainder on the first of March. 
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RESOLUTION OF THE BOARD OF TRUSTEES. 


Resohiedy That a Committee of three be appointed to present the thanks of this 
Board to the Hon. R. M . Charlton, for his very eloquent and appropriate address, 
delivered this day in the College Chapel, and solicit a copy of the same for publication. 
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ADDRESS 


We have just witnessed a most interesting spectacle ; we 
have seen graceful forms, decked in all the loveliness of youth 
and beauty, with hearts beating high with hope, with minds 
stored with appropriate learning, and with the blush of mod- 
esty mantling the cheeks, and imparting an indescribable 
charm to the wearers ; we have just seen these, saying their 
last collegiate lesson — taking their last look upon the scenes 
and the hall they have been so familiar with, and bidding fare- 
well forever to the days of childhood. Forever ! Oh, what a 
solemn sound that w^ord conveys to the ear and to the heart ! 
Who can hear it unmoved ? Who can listen to it, unsubdued 
by its thrilling import ? Who can look with a careless eye upon 
the form, the scene, the place, that he never again shall be- 
hold on this earth ? And yet such is the spectacle that presents 
itself, to-day, to many of my hearers. Before another anni- 
versary shall roll round, many a joyful heart that throbs here 
this day — many a beaming eye that looks delightedly on this 
scene, will be far off in other lands, or will be hushed, and 
cold, and dim, in the silence and darkness of the grave ! We 
may not tell, with prophetic ken, which of us will come hither 
no more, but it needs not the wisdom of the seer to predict, 
that never again in this world, will all w ho meet here to-day, 
assemble together. Before another year shall come, the ills 
and changes of life wnll banish some of us ; will chain some 
of us to a weary bed, and a painful confinement — and the 
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hand of death will seize some of us with its rude grasp, and 
fling us savagely into the narrow graves, that the charity or 
affection of our compeers will have prepared for us. Let us 
begin then, with the solemn reflection, that we are here together 
for the last time on earth, and we will be the better prepared 
to appreciate this scene, with all its appropriate reflections 
and practical bearings. And now, I call you back to the point 
w'hence this digression started. I ask you to look at the 
youthful band, who are cutting away from life’s bark the ca- 
ble that has moored it to these halls of learning, and are 
about to plunge upon the boundless sea that lies stretched 
before them. And when we have asked ourselves the quos-^ 
tion, whether to those who are just parting from us, we have 
so discharged our duty, as to have impressed upon them the 
lessons of wisdom, the precepts of morality, the doctrines of 
piety and of religion, we will be the better able to come, with 
humble and serious hearts, to the considera^tion of what more 
we can do for those who still remain under our care, our 
teaching, and our protection. 

The claim which the youthful generations have upon their 
seniors in the march of life, is one that may well command 
our interest and our attention. We are now the strong, and 
they the weak— we the teachers, and they the learners — 
we the protectors and the supporters, and they the protected, 
and the succoured — but it will not always be so. A few more rev- 
olutions of the wheel of time, and we shall have exchanged 
places with them. Age with its feebleness and its imbecility 
will have come upon us— our hearts will have become faint, 
and our hands powerless, whilst they, so late our scholars and 
our dependents, will have reached the all commanding height 
of manhood, and become the holders not only of their own 
destiny, but of our destiny also, and of the nation to which 
we belong. As we train these our future masters and rulers, 
so shall we fare hereafter. As we sow, so shall we also reap. 

If we suffer the seeds of virture and intelligence which Prov- 
idence has placed under our temporary control, to be planted 
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in a sterile and uncultivated land, or to be choked with t!ie 
weeds of vice and ignorance which are so ready to spring up 
in the natural soil of the human heart, then we must expect 
that the thorns and thistles which we have suffered, heedless- 
ly, to usurp the place of the useful tree and the blooming 
flower, \vi\[ maim our feeble feet as we pass along with totter- 
ing steps in our pilgrimage to the grave ; and we must not com- 
plain, if we gather not grapes from the briars, nor figs from 
the bramble tree ; but, if, like kind husbandmen, we prepare 
with care and intelligence the soil, and do our utmost to sow 
the seed, and to tend it, and protect it — then, may we hope 
to find — then shall we surely find, as we journey in the down- 
hill of life, the green sward, and the beautiful flowers, and 
the tall spreading trees, to gladden us w ith their loveliness, or 
shelter our weary frames as we rest beneath their branches. 

It is perfectly plain then — too plain for us to doubt, that if 
we consult our own self-interests only, we shall find abundant 
cause for attention to the mental and moral training of the 
rising generation. But we ought not to let our calculations 
rest here ; another, a more generous, a more noble consider- 
ation should impel us to discharge the pleasing duty. I have 
said, that the young will soon command not only their own des- 
tiny, so far as man can command it, but that of the vast na- 
tion to which w e belong ; and though true patriotism be a rare 
thing to find, still, there is scarcely a heart not lost to all 
self-respect, that does not beat high with attachment to this 
noble land of ours, which has not only opened its arms to 
welcome and to protect the weary exiles, but has unlocked its 
granaries, and sent to the famished and disease-stricken suf- 
ferers of other lands, relief for their woes, and sustenance for 
their bodies. ^ Oh, tell me not, that we have institutions here, 
that tend to deaden the sensibilities, and to change our feel- 
ings of humanity ; tell me not, that the slave and the scourge, 
the wild passions of the populace, the latitude of a Democrat- 
ic form of government, are our distinguishing marks — our 
characteristic features. It is not so ! it is false ! With 
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sword in hand our fathers won their political and religious 
liberty ; their sons have ke[)t the sacred trust untarnished — 
and this day, and this hour, our country, the observed of all 
observers, occupies a front rank among the nations of the 
earth, and unless fanaticism and dissension shall break asun- 
der our hallowed ties, the world shall look ere many years 
hence upon a giant Republic, stretching from the wide Atlan- 
tic to the broad Pacific, and from the frozen regions of the 
North to the ever verdant plains of the sunny South ; and 
throughout that space shall be found as lofty patriotism, as 
pure morality, as genuine religion, as Europe with her mar- 
ble palaces, her time-honored aristocracy, her crowned heads* 
has ever possessed. And yet, this trust will soon be commit- 
ted to those who are to take our places ; it is they, that must 
iip-bear the glory, the honor, the freedom, the union of this 
land ! Judge for yourselves, if all this can be done, as we 
would wish it to be done, by uneducated minds — by undiscip- 
lined hands-^by hearts that have been suffered to be contam- 
inated and polluted by the temptations and vices of life, un- 
warned and uninstructed by those who preceded them in the 
perilous career. 

And you will all answer, “ No !” You will revolt at 
committing to the guidance of the depraved and the ignorant, 
the high destinies of this Republic. But, perhaps, you may 
say, all this that you have spoken is true, but it applies to the 
sterner sex, and not to the gentle forms that are to be trained 
within these walls. What part will they bear in the drama 
you have been speaking of? They will wield no sword, pre- 
side at no councils, and dictate no laWs — their duty belongs to 
the more private w alks of life, and there is no strong necessity 
that they should have the high mental training, the strong 
moral courage, w ithout which man cannot aspire to any lofty 
deeds or stations. Ah, my hearers, if these be indeed your 
opinions, you have looked at the surface of the question only ; 
you have gazed at the outward sliow', and seen the develop- 
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inents of the drama, and failed to pass behindtlie scenes, tlia^ 
you might behold the hands and the influence, which form and 
train the actor for the proper performance of his part, and 
send him forth to speak and act before the world the lessons 
he has learned. It is to the influence of Woman, that all 
man’s greatness or his vicioiisness may be traced. No man, 
(or history is false,) no man has ever w on the w orld’s applause 
for noble deeds, for self-sacrificing eftbrts, around whose in- 
fant brow a mother’s hands have not placed the chaplet of vir- 
tue and honor; or upon whose heart, her love, or the affection 
of a sister, or the attachment of a wife has not impressed 
the indelible lineaments of true greatness. It is her smile, 
that has w ooed the sorrow stricken, and desponding soul from 
the depth of its calamity, and bade it look upward, and up- 
w ard, and upward, until it met-^until it joyed to meet the all- 
seeing eye that beamed upon it, giving it new hope for the 
w orld, and a dearer hope when this world should have passed 
away forever ! And it is her frown that has driven back to 
the lieart the warm blood that leaped so joyously within the 
youthful veins, and doomed to misery and despair, the form 
on which its blighting shadow, fell. Picture to yourself a fe- 
male, i>ossessing the features of beauty, and the form of love“ 
Hness, with the charm of a gentle and affectionate temper — • 
with a patience that even brutality cannot ruflje — with a blan- 
dishment that can win the very savage,— ^with a soft and 
courteous manner — with a mind polished, and refined, and 
instructed,— and throw over all these charms the grace, the 
irresistible reverence which true piety confers upon its pos- 
sessor,— and tell me, if a being formed in such a mould as this, 
and surrounded by such attractions as these, must not neces- 
sarily hare an all controlling influence for good upon those 
who surround her ! And then take the reverse of the picture. 
Bring to your mind’s eye, (alas, that it should so often be pre- 
sented to mortal vision,) the female upon whose cheek the 
sweet blush of modesty never comes; whose brow', though it may 
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be beautiful, yet wears the frown of hatred and of acorn ; 
whose lips are defiled by the words of ribaldry — ^whose heart 
is crowded by the fiercest and foulest passions, — ^who woos 

but to enslave — who wins but to destroy, — whose life but 

hold, I dare not color the picture more ; I must leave the faint 
outline, and let memory and observation fill it up. And then, 
again, I ask, who can estimate the terrible influence for evil, 
which such a being will exert upon all w hom fate may cast 
near her path. And when w e come to reflect, that though the 
natural disposition has much to do w ith this difference, yet, 
that mental and moral education, and religious training and 
instruction have often changed the wildest savage, the most 
incarnate fiend, into a noble being, a holy person ; and 
that, albeit, man may not turn himself by his own power from 
his evil habits, yet, that he may nevertheless, be the hallowed 
instrument to effect the change in others— we shall feel the 
conviction forced upon us, that it is our duty to bestow the 
blessings of a mental^ a moral, a religious education, upon the 
youth of our land, and that to the female sex, for the reasons 
I have already given, our attention should be especially be- 
stowed. 

If 1 were authorised to detain you, by giving you proofs 
which history affords, of the commanding influence of the fe- 
male sex over her sterner associate, I might show" to you the 
truth of what I have been asserting, beyond all cavil ; but I 
will content myself w ith presenting to you a single instance, 
to illustrate and confirm my doctrine, and to prove that the 
wildest passions of tkc man may be hushed and controlled by 
the power of the w oman — and, if you will pardon me, I will 
present it to you, in verse. It is called 

THE DRAUGHT OF BLOOD. 

At in id-hour of a gloomy night, 

In France’s fair domain, 

The eye beheld a wilder sight 

It e’er may see again : ; 

A vision of that troubled time, 
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When men fierce demoii» were, 

And each heart was the throne of crime, 

Or horrible despair. 

To a prison’s walls, a savage crowd, 

With a wild outcry came, 

And threats of vengeance, deep and loud. 
Their voices did proclaim, 

Against the noble of the land — 

By cruelty placed there, — 

The remnant of the fated band 
Of France’s brave and fair. 

And one by one, each hapless heart 
Was dragged from dungeon cell. 

And quickly pierced by sword and dart, 

Mid shout and frantic yell j 
And as streamed forth the purple flood, 

As fast as Autumn’s rain. 

They quaff’d deep draughts of reeking blood 
From every mangled vein. 

And in his turn, an aged man 
Was led the portal thro’ — 

When from the crowd a maiden ran, 

And to his bosom flew : 

“ Strike ! if you will,” she wildly cried— 
Wreak, if you must, your ire ; 

Your swords must drink my own heart’s tide, 
Ere they shall touch my sire 1” 

Those fierce men paused: that noble maid 
Had won their savage heart ; 

But yet they stay’d, with lifted blade, 
Unwilling to depart. 

And while they thus uncertain stood, 

One seized a cup of gore. 

Filled to the brim with noble blood, 

Which to the maid he bore ; 

Drink !” he exclaimed — “ this purple stream' 
Hath flow’d from pamper’d vein — 

A fitting goblet, it would seem. 

For one so fair to drain, 
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Drink ! and the deed thy sire shall sare, 

His footsteps shall go free ; 

But pause not, or a bloody grave 
Shall hold both him and thee !” 

The maiden took the proffer’d cup, 

That she dare not deny, 

'• While thousand torch-lights lifted up, 

Flashed full upon her eye : 

Oh, ’twas a wild and thrilling scene. 

To see that bright one stand, 

Like guardian angel placed between 
Her father and that band ! 

And loudly rang a demon cry, 

When she the bowl had ta’en, 

And with a sad, averted eye, ' 

To latest drop did drain ; 

Down fell each red, uplifted blade. 

That draught had quenched their ire : 

All honor to the peerless maid, 

That saved her aged sire ! 

The incident which I have mentioned, and which I have 
attempted to throw^ into the form of a ballad, is one of the 
exciting scenes of the French Revolution, and is graphically 
and beautifully described by Mr. Alison, in his history of Eu- 
rope. It displays forcibly, the character of Woman ; a char- 
acter, that seems to unite a constitutional timidity that star- 
tles at 

the shade, 

By the light, quivering Aspen made,” 
with a bravery, which throws away life almost recklessly, at 
the prompting of affection or the call of duty. 

Tlie scene adverted to, is one adapted both to the Historian 
and the Poet — but it seems to me to be a more noble subject 
for the skill of the Painter. If he could portray the fierce 
crowd, in their irresolute pause, with their bloody weapons 
uplifted, and the fiercest passions and the wildest admiration 
depicted on their countenances, as they gazed first on the old 
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man whom they desired to slay, and then, at the noble girl 
who shielded him by her heroic self-devotion : if he could de- 
lineate the mild and tranquil resignation of the aged sire, as 
he awaited his fate, and the resolute countenance of the fair 
maiden, as she took the cup of gore, blended with the woman- 
ly timidity, and the sad, averted eye ; and if he could fling 
over the wliole. scene the wildness of that midnight hour, 
with the glare of the torch lights flashing upon the dark pris- 
on walls, and upon the pools of blood, that had gathered 
there from the veins of many victims, making this bloody mir- 
ror reflect the murderous countenances ; if he could do all 
this skillfully, you will admit that he would go down to poster- 
ity with an undying name. 

But whether this be the best adapted for the historian, the 
poet, or the painter, it is sufficient for my present purpose. — 
It shows the influence of woman — it proves, that a female 
voice can hush the harsh and discordant notes of passion — 
that the devotion of a woman’s life in the cause of affection or 
of duty, has a charm in it, that can arrest even the murder^ 
ous hand, and stay the tide of vengeance- And, believe me, 
that influence is w orking as surely, though more quietly, in our 
midst ; believe me, that there is not a heart before me, that has 
not been moulded, or that will not be directed by the same potent 
spell ! As irresistibly as the beautiful moon sways the ocean 
tide, bidding it ebb or flow — so can the light of w oman’s smile 
compel the current of man’s heart and man’s affections to flow 
on, until they cover the barren rocks of selfishness — the desert 
spots of crime, making the glad soil rejoice and blossom ; and 
so, alas ! can the cloud of woman’s frown drive back the gen- 
ial tide, until that heart and those affections w ill be once more 
as sterile as the rocks of Petra — as arid as the Sahara sands ! 
Oh, deny it not, my male auditors ! It is no shame to you, 
that you are the subjects of so gentle a sceptre ; as w^eil might 
the cold earth complain that the genial influences of the 
spring tide, or the blessings of the rain, or of the dew^, com- 
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pelled it to bring forth the blooming flower or the useful plant — 
for neither spring, nor rain, nor dew ever brought a greater 
blessing upon earth, than the sw^eet influences of man’s fair 
companion have bestowed upon his sterner mould. Be not 
ashamed of it ! It is your best earthly guide, your purest 
earthly counsellor ! Let it be the mirror to reflect your own 
moral features, soflened and made more beautiful by the me- 
dium thro’ which they are beheld ; but beware, as you value 
your own honor, your own happiness, your quiet upon earth, 
your repose in the grave, your safety in the far off world — ^be- 
ware, that you do nothing to sully the purity of this moral 
fountain, else shall you drink, in life and in death, from the 
poisonous and polluted stream w hich your own vile or reckless 
act has caused to gush forth. Let it be your earnest desire, 
your anxious care, so to watch over, protect and preserve the 
hallowed gift, that it maybe what it was given to be, a bless- 
ing ; and let it not be turned by your selfishness, or your own 
inattention into a curse, which, like the fabled ofiTspring of the 
fabled bird, brought forth by your own act, shall pursue you 
through life with its hoarse threatenings, and its wild upbraid- 
ings, and shall come to nestle in your bosom, just w hen that 
heart is to give back to its Maker the life that beats within it. 

And you, my gentle hearers ! you, who have been sent by 
an unerring wisdom, to be at once the ruler and the governed 
— whose duty it is to obey and to yield, and whose privilege it 
is to command and to sway, even by obeying, and in yielding, 
keep well the charge committed to you. Oh, mother ! train 
well the infant heart that Providence hath placed w ithin your 
care. Stamp upon it, whilst the soil is yet soft, the moral im- 
age of its Creator ; w hisper to it the kind lessons of humanity 
and self-sacrifice ; tell it of the temptations of the world ; and 
let your own life be the guide to its steps, the lantern to its 
path, to lead it unto Heaven! Oh, sister ! love well the play- 
mate, the brother of your youth ! One form hath given you 
life, one bosom hath nourished you ; let one heart and one af- 
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fection be yours forever ! so shall you be beautiful in life ; so 
shall not death divide you ! And oh, wife ! what shall I say 
to you; you who can exercise so potent an influence upon the 
manly form that hath promised to be thine forever, in sickness 
and in health, in riches and in poverty, in glory and in shame. 
’Tisthus too, that your own oath has been registered. Oh, 
be mindful of the solemn pledge. Be not too hasty to reprove 
or to condemn. 

“ Be to his faults, a little blind, 

Be to his virtues, ever kind I” 

Remember the fierce strife which his spirit must endure to 
win sustenance for you and for your loved ones. Remember 
the fretting of the mind, the weariness of the body, which the 
primeval curse has entailed upon him ! and remember how 
that curse came. Be it thine to calm life’s troubled waves ; 
be it thine, by thy gentle words, thy cheering smile,to make the 
drooping heart rejoice ; and as the dove, when it found no spo^ 
to rest upon, came back with joy nnd speed to the Ark, where 
it knew it would have a kind welcome, and a generous protec* 
tion, so when thy companion has found in this troublous world, 
this stormy life, no spot upon which his saddened heart, his weary 
form can stay, and flies back to thee, the ark of his joy and of his 
hope, drive not the bird with the broken wing from thy bosom 
^ by coldness or by reproach ; but be in thy turn, the protector 
and sustainer of him, that has protected and sustained thee : 
and so shall he take new comfort and new streno:th to buckle 
on his armor again for life’s conflicts, secure in the reflec- 
tion, that tho’ the whole earth forsake him, one heart clinffs to 
his with undying affection ; one form watches over him with 
unceasing sympathy ; one life is linked w ith his life, one joy 
with his joy, one sorrow with his sorrow ; and that if borne 
down in the fierce encounter he shall sleep the sleep of death, 
one memory shall cherish his memory, one soul shall watch his 
spirit’s flight, and long for the time, W’hen in a brighter land, 
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and a happier home, the hearts that had been linked together 
in time will be bound together in eternity ! 

Young Ladies of the graduating class ! The duty that I 
have assumed, makes it incumbent upon me to address a few 
words to you. The hour that has so long been the subject of 
your thoughts by day, and your dreams by night, has at length 
arrived. You will soon be released from your school lessons 
and college exercises ; the thread of a single moment unites 
you to the past, and when my words have ended, it shall be 
severed, and you will be free. Then, you will be among the 
busy actors in life’s drama ; oh, be careful that you act your 
part aright, for much of your own happiness depends upon 
yourselves. * It is true, that the fierce rivalship, the bloody en- 
• counter, the ceaseless toil may not be yours to meet; your 
sphere, happily, is not amongst these ; but, you will find enough 
of temptation to try you — enough of strife to weary you in 
your more retired vocation. Your throne wall be the domes- 
tic hearth — ^your sceptre, the influence of a lovely temper ; — 
your subjects, the hearts ofthose whom Providence has surroun- 
ed you with. Let your reign be hallowed by a gentle and a sym- 
pathising sway. Add to the charms which nature has bestow" 
ed upon you, that irresistable attraction wdiich true dignity 
and courteous bearing always command. Let no rude pas- 
sion ever disturb the serenity of your mind, no fierce wrath 
distort the loveliness of your features. Be ever tlie beauti- 
ful and lovely beings you were intended to be, and so shall a 
conscience void of offence both animate, direct and guide 
you through all life’s struggles, until the end shall come. A 
great deal of this is within your own power to accomplish, 
but a great deal more is the gift of the Most High, w hich is 
freely given to those who ask for it in sincerity and truth. — 
May that gift be also yours ! May the sunlight of joy and happi- 
ness gleam upon your path ! may you feel just enough of the 
sorrows of earth to adn^onish you that this w^orld is not your 
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home — and may the richest blessings of Heaven descend up- 
on you in time, and dwell with you, through Eternity ! 

And now, you must quit these familiar scenes — the rooms 
you have dwelt in — the halls you have recited in — the play- 
mates of your youth and your affections. Other scenes — 
other halls — other companions now claim your attention. — ' 
Go forth ! The link that bound you here is severed forever. 
You are free ! Farewell ! 
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